BOOKER T. WASHINGTON

Mr. Washington was a great believer in his favorite
animal, the pig, as a mortgage lifter and general aid to
prosperity.' At one of the conferences, after he had paid
a particularly warm eulogy to the economic importance
of the pig, an old woman got up and said: "Mr. Wash-
ington, you is got befo' you now Sister Nelson of Talla-
poosa County, Alabama. All I has I owes to dis confer-
ence and one little puppy dog."

Mr. Washington challenged: "How's that?"

The old woman continued: "I got a little pig from dat
little puppy dog an' I got my prosperity from dat pig!"

Mr. Washington and the whole company in amazement
hung upon the old woman's words as she continued: "It
was dis way: Dat little puppy dog when she growed up
had some little puppies herself. One day one o' my fren's
come by an' as' me for one o' dem puppies. I tol' him
*No,' I would not gib him dat puppy, but dat he had a
little pig an' I would 'change a puppy for a pig. I had
heard you tell ober heah so much 'bout hogs an' pigs dat
I thought dis was a good chance to get started. He give
me de pig an' I give him de puppy. In de course o' time
dat little pig dun bring me in some mo' pigs. I sol' some
an' kep' some. I had to feed de pig, so I had begun savin'.
I den begun to find out dat I could git on wid less den I
had ben gettin' on wid, an' so I kep' on savin' an* kep' on
raisin' pigs 'til I was able to supply most o' my neighbors
wid pigs, an' den I got me a cow, an den I begun to supply
my neighbors wid milk, an' den I started me a little garden,
Den I sol' my neighbors greens an' onions, an' so I went
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